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BUSTLE'S REIGN OX,

DAME FASHION DECREES THAT THEY
MUST BE WOIIN.
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THRILLING BUFFALO YARN.

Mow the OLd-TIrmer Lied About What
He Ddnt Do,

“Shen I first struek Lhe short grazs
conntry old Jobn was there, He gal
me cornered one d; i
ted to zet o f
stopped even 1o |
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There 2« No Longer Any
Wowman

Tranht That
“Imiproverst— |
Forum-Makers in All Shapes nol Sizes Are |

on Sgle ko All Shepa.

Are to Weor

The long-discarded pustie is again to
relgn and to cause toe outiltes of wo-
men to take on strange curves
apgles. The bustie Is alreudy “umong
those present,” at least so sav Lhe inner

a drink, il e

cult of dressmakers and af the | hd seoffed me so full that 1 T
Etores where women go to ses and leds tindly paral: | for a month alterward,

& the styles. He gave me o undersiand  that oo
The “bustle department,” which was | ¥ears before he caime to Kansaz Le

abolished when
went out of styl :
been re-established In the gresc retail
Btores, and the saleswomen who pre-
£lde over them are kepr Lusy showing
their wares and assuring their custom-
ers that they will be worn.

Queer shapes and varielies of this

these form-maliers
SOTE ¥l 5

was one of the mast ¢
does aned Indis
ronmed theos
I learned
fight a ¢
fear wheney
turned loose oy
but when I

ulesl despera:
that  ever

. woman's ddernmeant are hanging on | thirsty tali Fairly made my blocd
: welout-wood “trees"’ like new 1| eald. - i
Btrange grafted (ruits. There are small “He juformen me iling Lo kn

mordest bustles of curled hair, made in
the shape of crescenis, which are so
unassuming and shy that they shrink
behind their flaunting silken  sisters
that are as large as soft pillows.

Tar and wide thio

1 kim out; if he evo
when e wus

never any nlace toretiled ©
but once, and that time 1 own I wis
wortied.

' wns huntln® Luffale down
Medicing Valley ‘alonsz in 5o,
country was just alive with tlhe eoric
ters and I was knockin' "em righl and
left, when all at once somethin' siart
ed a stampede, and three or four mil-
lion baffalo come rushin® down the

the
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valler, just makls' the ground shale
J;kl?ﬂ\ a5 they came. 1 seen al onee i
] would have to get o
J\r?” | ran over, but m
FATIOUS STVLEE ulf LUSTLES. | out, qnd
Another kind i5s woven of rattan | at every j

Ialo was
down, und thal somethis
done;, and done ¢
seen that there w;
do; I waited tili 1k
right on wy P
m 1 FuIp on.th
Flio iry L fust
the back of cne b
shootin' as [
your know, t
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ptrips. This variety is as unyiald
g8 a theological creed and about
size of a football. Woven-wire arrange-
ments, like links of sausage tied to-
gether, are a popular and lasting bus-
tle. Long half-skirts of rufiled bair-
cloth recall the penltential skirts of
medieval monks, though they are pot
egpecially desizned for Lenten wear,
but are recommended as the most *
tending' and comfortable of the 1
family, Then there are guaint

matic devices of rubler, intended o he Well,
pumped full of alr like bicvele tires | that stam J
and warranted oot to blow up exc home, I went cul

under the most extraardinory of
stances, and indestructible bustl
leather which look as if they were to
be handed down from geoeration to
generation along with the ofd lace and
family diamonis.
| When asked If bu
| larger and more conapic
' year grows old, the sal
their shouldera and nod in docid
firmatives, “Of course they will,
little English woman i 13 she 1
ranged her stock, "improvers”—Hel
ish for bustles—'are bound to
larger. Didn't big sleeves get higp
and wide skirts ger wider until thex
reached the limit of women's pocket
books and cloth? So it is with every
mode. It grows more and nu
pggerated votil it reaches iis ¢l
then goes on the bargain tnlde sl is
no more.” |
The approach of the Lnsile this sea- |
son has bean imsiduous and cautlous, ‘

ured- ile iz
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and a gy F1E tell
think it was a e the clusest =have
1 ever had.
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teax, "Pye gean (il
that it Llew the to
enteen days.'
“Well,. welll”
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ning
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eald  Cy

Cnmphell,
"perliaps vou have sesn some atrong
| blows, but when I lived up in Moncana

i

| my neighbor carelessiy dpened his door
| g a starm.  Well, gentlemen, you
may think I'm a liar, Lut the wind got
right in belind the door and tsroed
the house compietely inzide cut!”

“And the man?” gasped several in
one voice,

“Oh, be just sal on the stove, and
| the wind earpied him fourteen miles
;and lapded him in the top of a el
tree, Predy scon a side of bacon and
a loaf of Lread esme sailing by. and,

first stealing upon womankind in the

form of a tiny pad at the baclk of her |
skirts which the dressmaler said she
*must have' in order to take her place
In the rank of the decently clad who
wr their clothes on the most fashiimably |

wiroats. gentlemen, I'm ned i he didat
Once contracted, the bustle habit {s | lisht a fire and ook his breaklas:
\ hard to shake off and many women 1

who a year ago would have repudluted
the bustle in any form are now its vie-
Hmse, Like the taste for intoxicants
and narcotics, the dressmalkers
* bustle habit is bound to grow
indulged, and the woman who is now

thirteen, anid the tomatoes turned pate,

“That v auite  wimdy." drawled
Uncle Silas, chisf village liar, as he
carefully emptied his pipe into the sp-
gar bary

, Uthat was guile windy, but

1’right up in that tr

sonteat with a small bunech will spon |out in Nevada a friend of mins started
femand a goodly shelf at the Lack of |io leave his house while ths wind was
ber walst. { as  pumpking
—-_l_':rm“ aronod Lo LO\}'n. Now, I don't ex-

Of the making of perfumes {here iy | PECt ¥OU 10 Delieve s, but before he
oo end, and, unfortunaiely, they are whed the botiom of the stairs there

‘toa siteh of elothing left on his
back! (Sensalion.) Yes, sir; and then
the wind blew him up against a wall
and fintlened him out as thin as a2 wa-
fer., Next day his wife came and pried
him aff with a shovel, and™—

“What did she do with him?" asked
Abner Johnson. ]

“What did she do with him? Why,
she just dusted him off and wsed him
for a door mati" and as the company
slowly filed out of the door each man
shuddered as he eved the hoary headed
liar with a re

within the reach of all——from fridzet,
who, on her “afternoon out,'” drenches
her handkerchief from a ten-cenr bot-
tle, to my lady, whose costly garments
give forth a faintly delicious seent as
shs leana back in her carriage. Even
the best must be used cautlously, a
suggestion of fragrance belng prefer-
able to a heavy odor. A single drop of
violet perfume put on a handkecciic?
waveral hours hefore it ia to be carrled
wlil be sufficient ta pleass the olfactor-
lea without dlsgusting them by fits
strength. A woman must decide what
particular fragrance she likes best, and
4ge that and that only in tollet waters,
lers and sachets. Hellotrope sach-
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Rapid Flying.
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HOWD'YE ™ MARTIN,

ONLY CONGRESSMAMN WHO
EVER ELEW OUT THE GAS.
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only congre ar as the
extend, who ever Llew ont the gt
de He died at Hillshoro, recenils
He wos soventy
olid, With him w one of the g
wes in puhlic 1ile of te docade,
Liad outlived his time. Tlhere
doubt that he ¢id biow ont che
Willard's hotel, Washington, .
the night of Novemilier 25, 188
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Ued him where

ETy His
'] were untrinoned. Iils
¥oand he walked with
ihe man who in his
o most of his travel-

ful they censed to he profanity, The
words rolled from his mouth as un-
consclonsly as his breath. T heard him
tell once of the failure of a morning
stroll after sguirrels. *I riz,” he eaid,
“one—fine day an' spatched hoid of my
—o0ld riftle. That—son of mine had
been a-wearin® of my kitlredze belg. I
went into the—wonds an' was wallin'
down the—road when 1 seen a—equir-
reb seitin' on a—tree. T pulled the—

tripgger and  the—gin wasn't loaded,
Tz set thar and lked o
fauphed His—head off. 1 londed Ip aut

I'got a—45-calllre
libre gun and I

& of the day when
' Kilgore. alzo of Texas, and also
i.ér_-ud. kicked his way to freedem by
smashing cne of the house doors, there
had been a wordy  passaz hetween
Jubnson, of Indiana, Hepoblican, and
Crain, of Te Pemoerat. The two
i ench otlier excitedly and a
cemied Imminent, AL that
20f (iiescenl menibe
red from the prineipal Ag-
os ja ihie debate 1o the center aisle.
In and Johnson were not apt to
burt ench other with anything mors
deadly than the hands, but in the
CEnt a en Dem 3 were
slowly bearing back “Howd've” Martin
to the eloxkroom. His jaws were =at,
hi e wiag pale with the pallor aof
deitth, and bis eves Llnzed,
ped o his right hand w
prlinife with the Llad
W o knlfe that be ¢
purpose of offense, t
with every month.
orce, #nd then in responze {o 2
pered word of scothing from the v
able David B, Culliers Ban B
have a settlement!” He was shoulderad
out, however, and taken from the cap-
Mok It is rather a singular  bit of
Washkingron journalism  that an ae-
count of thisincident did not appear in
any prinft,

“0ld Howd'ye '—sa called Dbesanse
that was hLis invarlable salutation to
man and wonan, boy and girl, while
and black—took out o Texas regiment
in 1861 they went (direct to Virginin
and faced the Fed lines, The state-
ment seems ineredible, but it is steietly
true that in 1863 the personnel of this
Every
min of the original recroilagze was
incapaeitated by  wounds.
“"Howd'ye” went back to Texas and got
another. Not many of them were ieft
in 1865, when Grant's migliy and vie-
torious host was Dearing down upon
the starving and disheartened legions
of Lee. An old southerner has told me
of meoting the Texan on the morning
of “the surrender,” 28 it is familiarly
catled in the south. He was Gve miles
from Lee's headnuarters and his dirty
regulars were hivouacked by the sldeot
a conutry roaud. Martin asked him of the
oews. e was told that General Les
had surrendered. Martin drew a pis-
tol from his holster. “Ef you say that
ng'in,”" he declared, “I'll blow vou're
head off.” Tle was assurcd that it was
crue. He turned to his men and said:
“Bors, I'm goin' back to Texas, where
A min can live an’ the blacks can't run
#8, Who's goln' with me?’ A few of
ihem responded. The others were too
weary and heartsick to move. He
headeqd his little band due south, turn-
ing his back upon the chilly Virginia
Helds. He got through the geattered
Federal line somehow and made his
way home, It was his boast to the
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A CHINESE BRICKLAYER.

His Namn 14 Lee Changzand He Is o Credit
to Fis Firiployer.

Philadelpbla has a Chinese brick-
iayer. Iis name Is Lee Chang and he
is a real eredit to his employer. Chang
works for Hidward Clayton, & West
Philadeiphia contractor, and there la
yery littie about a building that he
can’t oo Although Chang's method
of working iz raiher peculiar, he is,
uevertheless, active and artistie, Ot
coiirse, he 1s the victim of no end of
Jokes and sarcasin, but he tnkes every-
thing good-naturedly, The ambitious
Celestial started to work for Mr. Cloy-
ton about three years ago, and ad-
vanced so rapldly that he was able to
compete with any of his brother work-
| men aft erving iwo and a half years
as an apprentice. Chang is especially
talented in “turning” arches and

)

- | building corners, going as high as ten

COLTS it o time wilhout trying the
plomb rul

e,

0 makes them regret the attempt.
AL ic hoys bave a warm
| heart for Chang, and Le is very llberal
with his knowiedze “of wricks of the
trade,” and deoesn’'t hesitate to teach
 them the proper ways of working. Ha
believes in the old maxim that “ac-
tians. speale louder than words,” and
teaches ambitious apprentlces by il-
lugtrations. Chang's ability {o read
plans is little shori of marvelous, By
attending o night school of architect-
nre he became quite proficient in that
line, and by perseverance and close
application ke sgon learned to under-
stand the most intricate drawings.
Chang Ias no desire to return to his
native country, Lut hopes sume day
to be a contractor,

Imitniors of the ¥ prtal G. W

A pocketknife was rewurned to the
hardwaremsn with a blade broken off
short. “Iow did you break the blade?"
asked the hardwareman. 1 broke it
while culling a little soft pine stiek,”
g3id the man, who, like our Lelaved
Washinglon, never told liez about
hatehe knives, or other articles of
bavdwara, “Very well,”” said the hard-
wareman, I will give you another and
returo your broken knife to the man-
nfacturer.” Soon after this a small,
well-dressed Loy came in and  torew
down a Lwaonly-five cent knife, which
ilso had a blade that had come to grief,
and the Loy said: “Knife's no good."
“What is the trouble?” asked the hard-
wareman, I broke it whittling on a
little pine silek,' said the Loy, who
Wwits a4 regular aftendant at a Sunday-
sehaol, “You shall huve another, my
boy.'"

During the week there were three
afdditional knives returned, all ot
wlhich haid been brokea cutting littls
pine sticks, and each of the purchasers
wig given a new kEnife. DBut one day
a rageed little fellow eame into that
store and sald: I broke that knifa
you sold me and I want to buy another.
1t was a good knile, bt dad trled to
zet o cork out of a bottle with the
smali blade, and 1 broke the large
blade trying to split a big hickory
sticl."

The hardwareman threw his arms
around the little boy's neek, and in a
voice choked with emotion sald: “Take
a dozen knlves, my dear little fellow, a
bicyele, a fishing-rod, a =led and any-
thing else that yon would like to have.
You are the first one to return a pock-
etknife to me that did net say it was
hroken by heing nsed to whittle a 1it-
tle pine stick.”

New Letter-Writing Tdea.

A woman who, likg most woman,
dldn’t believe in postal cards, but who,
also, like most women, uses them just
the same, sat down the other day for
tlie purpose of inditing one to her fam-
Willi one’s family one may al-
ways take lifierties, and, Lesides, she
had wvery little to say. DBy the time
the woman had come to the end of
the postal card, however, she discoy-
ered that she hadn't said her say.
Antomatically she pleked vup another
postal eard, Jusl as she would ancther
sheet of paper, and proceeded upon
her epistolary way, That finished,
she indited a third.

Not until she had begun the fourth
card did the woman reallze whut she
was dolng.  Then it didn't seem worth
while to resder all her previous efforts
aull and vold, 50 she just put the iden-
tical address upon each eard and num-

)1

bering them in order, mailed the
bateh,

Since then the woman has become
devoted to the scheme, and often

makes use of 1. Even her family
hava become reconelled to the postman
delivering a whole declkt of cards In-
stead of the single one, as formerly.
The woman calls It a “continucus pos-
tal performance."

e —i—
Nicely Balanced Musoles.
The bones and mugclea of the human
hody: £

His feliow-workmen of- |
ten tawre delight io “rushing” him on a |
rongh wall, but the agile Chinaman of-

BIX O'CLOCK,

At slx o'clock, when tha whistles blow
And labor’s grimy armles go,
With weary
Wy,
Happy to eud the tollsome day,
1 watch and wait for a Eirl I know,

And trudging homeward through the
BIOW,
Watching the roses come and &0
Upon her cheek, my heart is B3y
At six o'clock.

As pure {s my Queen I[n calleo
As an angel's dream on a bed of snow;
And the light in lLer eyes s like a
TaY
From Heaven's windows gooe astray
When she greets me with her cheeks
aglow,
At six o'clock.

LOVE-MAKING.

“You are an old fool, Kingsbury!"
eaid Mr. Madison, rapping the bowl of
hiz meerschaum agaiust the edge of
the chimney-piece to cmpty [t of the
silvery crust of tobacco ashes,

“Forty-geven lust week,” said Major
Kingsbury, smiling. "Iz that such a
venerable age?”

“To think of marrving a young girl
—%¥es! Do you suppose she really
cares for you?"

“"She says she doeg!"

"Ooly a caprice—only & caprice,
Kingsbury, depend upon it.  What
does a child of seventeen know of her
own mind?"

Major Ralph Kingsbury was silent,
but his grave smile betokened aiiet re-
llance upon the affection of the beauti-
Tul young girl who had promised to be
his wife.

"Of  course” added Mr. Madison,
vindietively, “I might know Uletter
than ‘to expect ¥ou to toke 4NY one's
advice on the subject. 'There's no fool
like an old fool, I've all my life heard.”

“I am much obliged to you,” said
Major Kingsbury, =smillng. “Dut you
will come to my wedding?”

“Oh, of eourse—on exactly the same
prineiple all the friends and relations
attend a Hindoo widow's sutiee,”

And Mr. Madison flled his meer-
echaum a second time and began medi-
tatively to smoke.

Major Ralph was silent alsn, Some-
how the words of hia old collega friend
had left u drop of bitterness in his
hoart. Was it true that pretty lda
Casserly was (oo young to unite the
fair current of her life with the stron-
ger, deeper stream of his own mature
destiny?  Wasz It possible that she had
aliowed herself to be influenced by the
remembrances that he was o rich man?
Why had e never thought of these
things before? Surely they were suf-
ficiently evideni. And he sincerely
wished that Nicholas Madison lad held
his tongus,

“Bhe's pretty, T suppose?’ said the
latter, abruptly, after a long interval
of silence.

“Yes!"™ Major Kingsbury answered,

“What atvle? Dark or fair?™

“Very fair, with golden curls, and
eyes as blue as the Dbluest summer
heaven you ever behald!"

“Ah!" sald Mr. Madison; nodding his
head with a sort of gloomy mystery,
“And you are fool enough to believe
she loves you?"”

“Madizon,” said the major, with
some irrication in his vofce and man-
ner, “supposs we put a stop Lo this
discussion, It may be very agreeabla
to you, but I confess Lhat it ANOOYFS Me
nat a little.”

Madison laughed a chuckling laugh.

“Oh, certainly, certainly,” said he.
"Only, If anything should happen, you
will, at least, do me the justice to re-
member that I warned you.

Major Kingsbury did not angwear,
but he eould not halp thinking to him-
eelf how very disngrecable these “old
friends" were!

And when Mr. Madison had smoked
out his meerschaum for the second
time, and gone, he sat far 4 moment or
two pazing into the red gleams of tha
anthracite coal fire.

"Pshaw!" he exclaimed aloud, ris-
Ing and giving hlmseif a shale, as if
he would shake off thig strange mood
of misgiving. “What should a sour old
bachelor like Nick Madison know
about a young girl's heart? I must
make haste, or I shall miss the last
up-traln to-night, and Ida made me
promize I would come without fail!
Dear little Ida!"

And he opened a small velvet box
that he carried in his pocket, and
glonced admiringly at a tiny pearl
eross that lay therein.

Ah, it was quite evident that Major
Kingsbury was very mueh in love, in-
deed!

The scarlet billows that closed over
the keel of sunset had long since faded
imto orange, when Major Ralph elimb-
ed the hill that led up tc Rosa Villa,
the summer residence of Mra, Casser-
ly and her thrae pretiy daughters, just
where an occasional gleam or two in
the Hudson ecould be caught, through
bowing masses of elm trees, cedars
and drooplog willows,

The wide veranda was empty and
deserted, but at the sound of the bell,
Bridget, to whom the major's counten-
oance was familiar, met him with a
broad smile.

“The young ladics I3 out o the sar-
den, sir!' sald Bridget, “Will I call

fem %
0Ob, ne, certainly pot!" sald the
major. “I'll join them out thera!"

And he smiled to himsell at the idea
ef surprising Ida among her Howers,
the fairest bloseom of them all.

Ida Caeserly stood Just where the dy-
Ing light shone full In her faece, as
lovely a young crestire as heart could
Imagine, with eye: and hair like vio-
lets and sunshine, ard =2 roso-rad
mouth afl wres A il =miles;  Her
white dress, Just relleved by a scarlet
cashmers scarf, fluttered softly in the
evening breeze, and she held a bunch
of vivid scarlet salvias in her hand,

“Wky Ida!"™ Kete Casserly, her
younger sister was exclaiming, “I am
astonished at you! 1 thought you
liked the major so much!”

“"The major!” Ida echoed,
coutemptuous motion of her pretty
head, “A horrid, cld-fashioned thing!
‘Well enough when you can't get any-
thiog else, but—""

“Then you really prefer Alexan-
der® -

a

with a

feet, thelr homeward

’ let Vs o WIE cheeks, whilf & wRarp

pang of jealousy shot through his
Who was this “Alexander” for
whom Ida Casserly expressed so de-
elded & prefercnce?

“Well,” cried Flora, the younger of
the three sisters, “I didn't think you
Wwere one to throw over an old fuvorite
Just because a later novelty hus ap-
peared!™

“Don’t be sentlmental, Flo.!'" eried
Tda, with o lttle grimace which mada
her mouth moere like a ripe cherry
than ever. “I tell you T won't have tha
major about the place any jongee!"

Our hero stood appalied. What bale-
ful influence had changed his shy. del-
leate lda into this resolute vixen? Hao
was no Petruchio, to usndertake the
“Taming of the Shrew,” and he bit his
lipa:

“Alexander, by all means!" cried Ida,
waving her little straw hat around her
head exultingly. “Alexander and the
admiral!l™

“New friends," bitterly thought the
major, as he turned away and noise-
lessly retraced his steps. “Madison
was right; she never could have cared
for me. Well, I'm glad I have found it
out before It was too late. Alexander
—Alexander—If I knew who the vil-
lain waos I would punch his head for
him."”

And Major Kingshury just succeedad
In ecatehing the lagt down-train  for
New York by running himself into a
violent perspiration.

The first person he stumpted over as
he entered the hotel corridor was Nich-
olas Madlson,

“Hello!™ efnculated Madison.
"Thought you had gone love-making
up the river?"

“Give us your hand, old friend!”
sald Kingsbury, impressively. “You
were rvight—about—about what we
epoke of this afternoon. I have been a
focl. But I don't think T shall repeat
the experiment.”

And he passed a wretched and slesp-
less night, alternately raging at Ida
Casserly’s treachery, and wondering
who “Alexauder” and the *“Admiral™
could possibly be,

The next morning brought a littla,
scented mote in Ida's dainoty handwrit-
ing.

“How have I offended you?" it ran.
"You came last night, but you went
away without seeing me. What has
gone wrong? Surely you will not deny
me the oppertunily of pleading my
own cause. I ghall be at home this
evening again.

“IDA.Y

“Bhe’'s right,” said the mejor. “Of
course, she never will he anything to
me again, but I ought certalnly to al-
low her the chance of explanation.”

Major Kingsbury took the evening
train once more, Ida was waiting for
him on the veranda this time.

“Ralph!"

Her pretty, pleading eyes—her out-
stretched hand! Ralph  Kingsbury
would have been elther more or less
than a man to have resisted them,

“What has offended you, Ralph?”
che asked, piteously.

“Tell me," he said, still striving to
speak sternly. “Who ia Alexander?”

“Alexander.”

“Yes, and the Admiralt"

Ida looked at him as if she believed
hlm to be erazy.

“Ida, I accidentally heard vou tall-
Ing to ¥our sisters on the lawn last
night. You distinctly stated that you
preferred the belorementioned gentle-
men—and that the major was—was—"

lda burst inte & merry peal of irre-
pressible langhter.

“Stop, Ralph, stop!" she eried. “I
understand it all; I remember {t now!
Yes—T dld say so!™

“You did?™

“And I mean it, too, Ralph!™ she
added, with eyes that sparkled rogulsh-
Iy. “But you misundersiood the mat-
ter altogether. We are golog to have
a new border of tuiips—the ‘Duc Ma-
lor' is an ugly brown, old-fushionad
bulb and ‘Alexander and “The Admi-
ral’ are beautiful double yellow varie-
ties! Took at Wicks' catalogue for
yourself. If you don't believe f¢.”

Major Kingsbury's face cleared up ag
radiant as a spring morning,

“What a goose I have been, Idal!™ he
eried, rapturonsly.

“Of course you have, you dear old
darling!" said Miss Casserly,

And when they parted, the pearl
crosa hung round Ida's neck, and the
day for the wedding was set! Mr,
Madison was scandalized when he
heard that his friend was determined
to perzist in his infaluation.

“But there's no accounting for thesa
thinga!' quaoth he,

Misz Casserly changed her ming
about the tulips, however, and for Ma-
jor Hingsbury's sake, the ugly browa
tulip still keeps its placs in the bulb-
bed, although “Alexander' and “Ad-
miral Kingsbergen” are planted ia the
places of honor!

Fasted for Seven Years.,

Sueel, who recently completed his
sixty-fourth publle fast in Rome, has
abstained from food in his performanc-
es for 2,500 days of his life—neasrly
HSEVED YeaTB.

Insectn nnd the Scule of Signt.

A proof that it is not always ths
sense of amell, but ofttimes that of
sight, which directe insects to their
flowers is noted by the distinguished
French entomologist, M. R. Blanchard.
A species of spinx moth which entered
a hotei room in the half obscurity of
early morping was found to {lit with
direct intent to definite parts of the
wall and ceillng,

These were decornted with paintings
of leaves and ficwers, and to the lat-
ter the insect approoched in repeated
attacks, thrusting forward its prob-
0seis as though intent upon Intruding
it into the opened cups of begulling
flowers. After repeated failures and
the resulting disceuragoment the effort
was given up, and the moth escaped
by the windew. Another case of a
butterfly which persisted in visiting
the artificial flowers upon a lady’s bon-
net adds an instance to recorded facts
of erring lostinet among insects.

i B
Hnew Her Audience,

‘Weeke—TI1 understand you married a
professional reader and elocutlonist?

Meeks—TYes, that's right.

‘Weaks—I suppose she frequantly an-
tertalns yon with her readings?

It

TRAGIC FATE OF AN AERG
IN HAVANA HARBQ

He Made nn Ascenslon Far Inlsnd
Balloon Drifted Out to Boo—
Touched the Water the Hea. W,
Him to Flacea In an Instant.

“Havana harbor 18 o5 jamm
of man-eating sharks as the T
noco Is of alligators,” said a7
ton man wheo lived for several
tha Cuban capital, “and alth
is a sorry enough :
to say, I did belleve that
of the bodies of the moor
Who lost their lives In the
disaster would be cast up oo
beach. Aside from the big man-o
that infest the harbors of the
in the South Pacific, closs to th
I don't believe the waters of the
world hold any more TAVenOous ar
clous sharks than thesa that make
bathing in Havana harbor a Juxuryih
I5 indulged 1n only by the most rec
and foolhardy men, ‘The B0-C
man-eaters of northern waters, bi
ugly as they look, are gencrally as
cowurds of the sen ag coFotes
the land, and a whole school of
of the temperate zons will scoot fro:
level-headed man who keeps up
steady kicklng and splashing in
water, likse a pack of
rats  scurrying from s 1
But the sharks of Havama B
bor have got a tasts of human bk
—for scarcely a week pasges that
sllly Havana man or boy does not
himself gobbled up by the man-eate:
and the faet !s no longer disputed
seafaring men that once a  shar)
quires an appetite for human ba
he will rish anything after that to
pease that appetite,

“When the clty of Havana was
brating, slx years ago, the annive
of the birth of ths young King
Spain, tha next biggest featura of
blowout after the bull ights was a bak
loon ascension by a Spanish aeron
named Ramon Margulies. I was spe
Ing the holiday on an electric laun
with a party of frlends, and in the
ernoon we watched for the ascenai
Along about 4 o'clock we saw the.
leon shoot into the alr from one of,
minor plazas, with Margulies, dr
In gymuast's tights, hanging by K
legs from a trapeze suspended hen:
the basket. The alr was very atill, |
the neronaut had appareatly fgured:
on making a reasonably high straight.
up asceént, and then, by pulling the egss
cape valve, to descend within the
or on its outskirts, AA he must ha
known how thickly the harbor waa 1
fested with sharks, be could certainly
not have serlously entertzined the
thought of letting his balloon dese
in the harbor. !

**At any rate, when his balloon
ed an altitude of ahout half a miis,
could see that it hod swam into a
rent of alr that plainly began to.
it over the harbor. With the aid
our glasses wa could perceive th
onaut climhlng from the trapeze
the basket, and, & moment or so
he disappeared from view, It bes
apparent to us that ha had pulled:tl
escape valve, for the balloon began
rapidly descend, but by the time
valve was opened the upper afr curren
had earried the balloon well over:
waters of the bay. Tha enginee
our launch, at my direction, starts
four bells for the spot in the water
whera we figured the balloon would ‘g
ecend, for we all knew that the g
naut would not be long In the water he
fore the sharks got after him.
balloon came down tas awiftly, ho
er, for the launch to be of any azalet-
ance to Margulles. We ware two ki
dred yards away when the baslet
the almost collapsed balloon strucl tha
water. Just before the basket touch:
the water Margulles appeared on
edge and dived bead first into the
bor, in order, apparently to prevent:
his becoming entangled with the
lzat netting. We saw hls head bab
once, and we put on all power to reack
him with the launch, But when
saw 4 dozen big man-saters” fing cleay-
ing the water straight for the apot
where the unfortunats seronaut's head:
had appeared, We knew that It was all
up with him, He did not ghow at
surface again, and when we reashed.
the spot where he had jumped
we saw nothing but lttla eddf
of blood on the surface of the water:
The gharks had torn him' to pleces.

A Petrified Raitlesnake.
A strange petrification was recently
found in Kentucky which closely. T
bles a huge rattl kke. Whether®
or not it be that is & gquestion upan:
which gelentists are divided. ;
The curiosity was found by Farmey.
John N. Brown in the mountaingus:
regions of Wayne County, Ky. Wh
he came upon it suddenly he though
It & big live snake and was frightened;
But when he saw his mlstalte he mad
an examinatlon and declded that th
find was worth removing to his yard,
where it now les. Mr, Brown de-
seribes It as follows: it
“It has & head exaclly rescmbling
rattler's head, but it i3 a little Jarge in
preportion to the body—not enough
however, to dispose of the theory of i
having been a spake. Ita head meas=
ures eight inchea scross in ths wideal
place. It was twenty-one feat lom
when T firat got it, but the relic hunn
era have broken off and purloina
about three fest of its tail. It {5 alx.
teen Inches In clroumference and th
iargest part of its body which is some
nearer the head than the tail, It has th
natural taper of the snake; in fact, in
every particular it resembles a huge
rattler in a coiled pasition."

g5 up hizs 22 h

#ral rule—

Or elsz he ls a fool

The man whe talks and taliks and tall
Eelongs to the same class;
-kie's wiser, even, than 2 sage,
Orp else he I8 ap ass.

Dissaxe Germs Thirly Yesrs G4
A German professor reports that
has found living bacterla:in wing
hsd:heen’



